j 'The'fix>o2tol>leKlnJincnl 

AS deertiiiitures children’. fweete-' 
tj fore Bride And Bridegreomes feete Strew ' 

Bleffmg their fence, 

^jfetAn angle the Atre^ 

Bird melodioPttfOr hirdfatre^ 

Is ah fent hence. 

The Crew, the flanndrofU (ackee^nor 
The hading Ravea,norCletfghhee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

A4ay on our Bridehoufe fear char png f 

Or with them any difcerd bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter^. ^ueeneti»*BUche,withvailesfiaind,withff»ft- 
riaSCrewnes.The i.^eenefals downeat thefoeteef 

7hefeus;The2.falsdowneatthefoeteafHyfoltta. The^ 

3 . before Emilia, ' 

1. For pitlies fake and uue gentilities, i 

Heare,and tefpcft me. 

2, ^Ut For your Mothers fekc, . # £■ . 

And as you your womb may thrive with faire ones* 

Heare and refpcift me, ,, 

3 . Now for the love of him whom Jove hath marKO , 

The honour ofyour Bed, and for the fake ^ 

Ofcleere virginity, be Advocate , , ' 

For us, and our diftrefles.’ This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trelpaffcs - | 

All you are fet downc there, -j 

Bhefem, Sad Lady tife. i 

Jiyfol, Standup* 

Nokneesto me. 

What woman I may fteed that IS diftfclt, 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What's your regueft? Deliver you fiarall. ^ ^ 

I . Qu. We arc 3,Quecncs,whofe Soveraignes tel bei«f* 

The wrath of cruellCw^; who endured , 

Tfee Beales of Rayens, Tallents of the Rights, 
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And necks of Crowe^ in the fowle fcilds of Thebs. 

H^v^llnotfufferustoburne^ 

To urnc their alhes, nor to take th ^ 

Ofmortall loathfomcnesfroro the bleft ey 
Of holy PhibwMt infvi^s the windes 

Thou purer r of the earth, diaw 
SatLfgood.urn«toUw,rU;gJ 
Ofour dead Kings, that 

And of thy boundlet goodnes take fomc note 

?S..fM,i,aov«dbead..«cha,eno^ 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Bcares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Yourkotesto wrongthcmfelvesjl have heard tbe foftun S 
Ofyour dead Lords, which gives me fach lamenting 
As wakes ray vengeance, and revenge tor cmr 
King C^paneuSi was yaur Lord the day , 

That he Ihould marry yon, at, fuch a fealon, 

As now it is with mc,I met your Groosne, 

By cJWisr/i a/^/f<»',you were that time faire; 

Not lunos Mantle fairer then your T i effes, 

Norin more bounty fpread her.Your whearen wreathe 
Was then nor thrcaflid,not blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmilcs ; Hercules me kineltoai) 
(Then weaker than your eies)laide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his finews thawdi O grcife,and lime, 

Fcarefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

I, O I hope fame God, ' . t 

Some G od hath put his mercy in your manhOw 
Whereto heel infufepowtc,and ptefle you foith 
Out undertaker. ' - 

The I, O no knccs,none Widdow > 

Vnto theycimcKd-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. , 

Trouble d i am. tnrnct Otway « 

B % Syt* 


